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Ozzy\'s. 


Author's Notes: 
This is for Pop/Michelle. Long live spontaneity. Insert your usual disclaimer stuff here. 


Anyway, Ozzy picked up his spade and dragged it behind him, he made noises that are hard to spell. He then 
muttered: 


"The wooden piece of whatever." 


Once he was heard by a woman in red, forget what they call ones like that, femme fatale and she decided that 
after all his records it was time to do something together. Who? 


lm wise, wise, wise and old," sighed Ozzy. 


"That you are, so come on, lets go." 


Whilst in cells and boxes, he scraped numbers into brick and said life was a music sheet, these were the 


words. 


Murmur #1236: "And when you're an old, old man and you croak eating your Oreos, you'll wish you'd have had 


those dang kids, ‘cause all you've got now is." he proceeded to fall over. 


Murmur #1237: "When | got these inklings.. |." he sat up, "I got the O done first, he nearly ruined it," mutter, 
mutter, "I told him to die. Eat frogs, | says to him." 


Murmur #1287: "Someone says to me one day: You need to get your act together. | pointed. | pointed for ages. 
My act is right here." 


Murmur #1565: "The year is not important, see, hear, smell, | smell burning.’ 


Ozzy: Wos the dreams of old school dying. The real old school, mind you. 
Kelly: Mind stepping on my toes. 
Ozzy: Your toes. 


He mused as if it was the deepest thing. Kelly said: 

"Backstreet Boys died,” like one misinformed or maybe just ripping, "they called them old school." 

"Oh, Kelly, be quiet, don't go upsetting him. It's time to get my roots done anyway, bye, my lovely," Sharon was 
affectionate, the dog was too and Ozzy just nodded. 


There's no flow here or a particular pattern and again, anyway. 


